

The Htshry of ^ 

Talf. Do fo, for it is worth the liftening to, thefc nin^ 
Biickrom, that I told thee of. 

Pr/«.So,two more already. 

F<«i^Thcir poynts being broken. 

Pfl^.Downc lell his hole. 

F^/. Began to give me groiind,but I followed meclole,cam« 
in foot & hand^and w ith a thought jfeven of the eleven I pajj. 

Pr O monftrous leleven buckrom-mcn growneout of two? 
Frf.But as the divel would have it, three mif-begotten knaves 
in Kendall greenc^cameat-my backe, and let driveatmc,for ■ 
it was fo. datke, Hall,thiLt thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

^m.Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
afamountaine, ope, palpable.Why, thou clay-brafnd guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfonobfccne grcalic tallow ateb. 

F^//, What?art thou madPait thou madPis hot the truth the 
truth P j 

Prin. why, how couldft thou know thefc men in Kendall. 
greene, when it was fo darkethou couldft not Ice-thy haad ? 
come tel I us your reafon What fayft thou to this ? 

Ptf^.G3me,your reafon,/^o%.y our reafon. 

Yalf. What, upon compullion P Zounds, and I were at the 
ftrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tell yon 
on compuliion. Give you a reafon on compulfioti ? ifreafons 
were as plenty as black-berries, I would giveno man a reafon 
upon compuUion,!. ^ 

Prin Vie be no longa guilty of this fitme.This fanguincco* 
ward , this bcd'preffer, thishorfe-back-breakcr, this huge hill 
offieftj. 

falf. Zblood you ftarueli'’g, you elfskinncjyou dried neats- 
tongucjbuls pizzle,you ftock-fifli : O for breath to utter what , 
is like thee I you taylors-yard, you llieatb,you bow-cafe, yon - 
vile ftanding tucke* 

Pr Well, breathe a while,and then toft againe,& whenthoa 
haft tired thy felfc in bale c6parifons,hearc melpeake butthw 

PojM^xVcJacke. 

Pri. We tvyo law you foure let on foure and bound thcm& 
were mafters of their wealthrmark now how a plain talcftal 
put youdownetthen did wetwofeton you fourc,andwitIn 
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word outfac’d you from prize, and have it,yea, and can lliew 
it vou here in the houfe •• and F^//#,y ou carried your guts a- 

wavasnimbly^witlia^cpiickdeitterity &roarcd tormercy^ 
ftill run & roare,asever lheardBul-calfe.Whata fiaveartthtw 

to backe thy fword as thou haft done , and then lay it was in 
fiehtPwhat trickePwhat device P what ftarting hole canft thou 
now finde out, to hide thee from this open & apparant fliame.^ 
Toy.Comt lets heare,/^c%, what tricke halt thou now ? 
Yalf. By the Lord,I knew y 5 c as well as he that made yec. 
Why heare you mafters , was it for me, to kill the Heireap- 
parantPfhould I turne upon the true Prince P Why ,thou know- 

eft I am as valiant as but bc\yare inftindl, the Lyon 

will not toucii the true Prince,inftinft is a great mattcr.I was a 
coward on inftindt, I lhall thinkc the better of my lelfe., and 
thee,during my life j I, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince ; but by the Lord, Lads, I am glad you have the money. 
Hoftefte clap to the doores, watch to night, pray tomorrow ; 
Gallants, Lads,Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowfhip come toyou.Wbat, lhall we be merry.Plhall we have 
a Play extempore ? 

Content, and the argument lhallbe,thy running away, 
Yal( A, no more of that thou \o\xt^mc.EnterHofiep 

He/0 Jefu, my Lordthe I 
Pm How now my Lady the Hofte(Te,what laift thoutome? 
Ho/.Marry,my L .there is a noble man of the court, at doore, 
would fpeake with you; he fayeshe comes from your father. 

Pm.Give him as much as will make him a Royall man,and 
fend him backe againc to my mother. 

F/i^What manner ofman is he'? 
f^of.An old man. 

F<?/.vyhat doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I give him his anfwcr ? 

Pm.Prethee Aoz^ack;. 
i Yal. Fay th, and i’le fend him packing. 

Pm.Now firs ;birlady you fought faire, fo didyou'T’f/o, fo 
did you 'BardeP^ow arc Lyons too,you ran away uponinftin<ft, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no,fie. 
jP^r.FaithjI ran w hen I faw others runne. 

•E Prince. 
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